Exit Hasan
Iraq or British authorities were powerless in any case to
interfere in Persian territory. The British to whom he
mentioned the matter, far from being able to help, merely
added to his gloom by saying that he might have foreseen
some such denouement from the beginning, and by remarking
that the British army would be well advised to discourage
rather than incite the female wanderer. " You can never
imagine," said my harassed friend, " what agonies of mind
I have been in all these days.'*
To add to his trouble, my return was delayed more than
he had expected. If Hasan had gone as arranged, and we
had found the treasure, we had indeed planned to return
with it immediately, and ought to have been in Iraq within
a fortnight or so of leaving. But as the treasure had not
been found, I had no thought of hurrying in any case, and
it was only the interference of the police lieutenant which
prevented my crossing the river, and spending another
fortnight or so on its eastern shores. Even as it was, M. had
been thinking of me as murdered for the last ten days.
And his troubles were by no means over when once I was
in Baghdad again. A rumour soon spread that I had come
back with the treasure. The vizier thought Hasan had got
his share: Hasan thought I was keeping it all: and even Shah
Riza murmured that I had been seen staggering down a
mountain with a sack that I could barely lift. The report
that reached the Persian police, and thence gradually returned
to the tribe with whom I stayed, was that I opened graves
and found inside them skulls of unbelievers moulded in
solid gold. The result of all this whispering excitement
was that M. found himself one day sent for to a Baghdad
police court to answer questions, and was very nearly involved
in the inextricable tangle of Hasan's affairs.
Hasan meanwhile went completely to pieces.   He drank
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